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ar I wonder if she know me !
ap a little and [lefoone arm
4 1ornt and Fam prown ne hrown
Ve tho nilgryy ehestomts on my Utk farm;
\ s an slinpeey as the chesinnl bvres,
anl B within, snd shally hers

hiovw I long 4 see her ]

rt ontrum this eeble aonltdior pven
rpemndinbeer, after T hindlefiy

Clinelio camio 10 take my plasn,

ghong threo-yeat-old brown ey

2 Hit
« Lhie fan
a evies) will stare with pleased sur

\ ¢ at the eorner watching
aoword that T shionkd corman bo-aiglit
} vit, forthey ecruwded  seomnd
thiode wolsome with a8 wild
[ rotnn, wath & halting wing
Lhifie yoars agy Last speing

Tne Marchioness and the Two

Counts.
1

The marchioness was at her {oilet.
o pud Aspasm, ber two Iadies™
auds, were busy powdering, as it
¢, with Loar frost, the bewitching
wae o widow, thns  mnrchioness,
W ] L
YOIy Bg persons were any

ut of Lowia XV,

nty-three; and wealthy,
lotgran
hor god

s-and-twenty vears earlier, ki
iy hiad held her at the baptis-
)Il'.\l.“\'. and

a

4 f 43 .... 1
v loub of the chaped al

livd upon Ler an mneome
thouswl  ponnds by  way of
e to hor father, the Baron Fon
ut, who lind saved his life at the
tho of Fontenoy, that kings  ean b
teful,
¥ W the contrary,

whutever people chovse 10

marclioness, then, was a wid-
She resided, during the summer,
s churming little chatenn, situated
halloway up the slope, overhanging
the water, on the road from Bougival
St The fine of
e Conntess Dobarry, the king's fa-

Lierninin. ostate
Vunte misteess, adjomed hers; and on
vpening Lier eyes she could see, with-
Whnming, the white gabie ends and
e wide-spresding  chestnut-trees of
Lucienues, perched upon the heights.
‘_"- s particular Qay—it was noon

whilst her atten-
dressed ber hair and arranged
v lenddress with the wost exquisite

sty

j
WE - marcliioness,

lanis

griwvely employed herself in

| »
losx1fi+¢
:h

i, altornately, a conple of
Otnnges, which erossed each other
W the air, and then dropped into the
tiwand delicate hand that caught
“6i in their fall,
: ]"]"_ dhght-of-hand—which  the
Hartluoness inferrupted at  times
f"l e sha ndjusted her beanty-spot on
U Lip, or cast wn impatient glance on
trystal elock that told her how
e Waa running away with the fair
WS precions moments--had lasted
“i minotes, when the folding
5 wers thrown open, and s valet,
Y08 one sees now oply on the

cAanounced with pompous voice
lhe King1"

R W

1y

i
PPprently  the murchioness was
Hlomed to sueh visits; for she but

.
il

]

-k. Hler most gracious smile the per-
.rlli‘Pl'.- “i“, l.‘“t.l'l'(‘tl.

I . Wismdeod Louis XV. himself
Attls XV,

! tegh

L with smiling lip and beaming
LA jauntily clad in w close-fit-
Ve Pearl-gray hunting suit, that be-

> him Lo perfection. He carried
uder hig

|

trm o handsome fowling-
:""‘I-.".-E‘I"-'-'uxl with mother-of-penrl; a
1:-4;';1[.,"‘.”;“[" mtumlun} for ammuni-

e Ll_i iing over his shoulder.
g had come from Lucien-

r

at sixty-five; Lut ruhuul,‘

r
i g

Fortunately, he was bat o fow steps  sive. Count (e Beaugreniey is twenty- and intelligent, a Roman  nose, an lne be able to perform your dutios at ond conul by the right-hand door, ns
* rom tho gatesvay of the chatenu when 1

the shower ecommenced. He hnd

comoe therefore to take sholter with

HENRY A, CUTLER. by pod-dsughter, haviog dismissed |
| hig snite, and only keeping with him o
r .
e pupor by the earrier, o0 cenis (n |

magnificent pointar.
“Good morning, marchioness,” said

Il b added whon payment | the king, as he entered, putling down

his fowling-piece in a corner. "I Liave
come to ask your bhospitality. We
wero enught in a shower, at your gnt

~Richelion and L. T have packed ofl
Richelion, But don't yourself
ont of the way, Lt
Aspasia finigh this becoming pile of

"-ul

marchiloness,

your head-dress, and Florm spread
ot with her silver kmfe
powder that blends so well with the

t]i" M‘l'::-"-']

lilies and the roses of your bewilehing
Why, my dear
vou're so pretty, one conld eul you

free matchioness,

up!”
“You think

“I tell you so every day.

me g0, sire
Oh, what
fine oranges!”

And the king seated hinsel! npon
the roomy sofa, by the side of the
marchioness, whose rosy fHuger-fips
he Kidsaod

Then tuking np one of the oranges

with an infinity of gruce

that he had admired; he procesded
leisnrely to axnmmung it

“But," sawd ho at longth, “what wr
rNNTes IIHiI._: |1.\ the side of vour
Chinese powder-box and  your seent-
bottles ?  Is there any connoction Le-
tween this frmt and the maintenin
easy nx 1t murelitonesgs. of vour
¢LnI'n
v 1 ! 1 1 N

\ Wi i

I i

iy L ¥ Lit
Ex] 1aki ! 1 LN

It wis thof toss wl e Ll
to me,” she continged

M dne l’l.}-.;:':} ¢

“Exactly so, sire”

“A trisnpery aft, L Becms ta 1
warchoness. |

“1 hold 1t, on the l"I:.I'.'-IT'_'", to be an

:1;;‘\-)!'1;;].1 oneer stnee 1 IO ut to your

mnjesty, that these oranges deoide
my fate."”

o pive it up,” said the king.

“lnsngine, sire; vesterday I found
the conntess oecupiod in togs hier
orduges up amd down, m
lllul th Inmreiioness i et ewl
her game with w skill that ennuot Ie
descrilbd

O] see,” said the king; “she accow
P L1l noiing o 1 i
the words, ‘Up, Chosonl ! up, Prasho!
:11.1]. v my W -UI, I fi:.-'\- low the

pair jumped.

“Precisely =0, sire."”

“And do yon dabble in politics
marchionesss ¥ Have you & fancy for
uniting with the countess, just to mwor-
tify my poor ministers ?”

“By no means, sire; for, in place of
Monsieur de Choiseul and the Duks
de Prashin, T was saying to myself,
just now, 'Up, Menveval! up, lieau-
goency b4

“Ay, ny," returned the king: “and
why the deace would you bave them
jumpi
Women—Menneval, whois o Croesos,

who

1z, those two  good-lookiug no-

o

and Benugency, is statesman,
and dances the minnet to perfection”

111 tell _\'l"li." said the hhl‘\'. “YNon
know, sire, that the Count de Mennoe-
val is an accomplished genteman, a
handsome man, & gallant eavalier, nn
indefatigable dancer, and longing for

in the

i

nothing so much as to live
country, on lis estate in Tounraine, on
tlie banks of the Loire, with the wo
man whom he loves or will love, fur
from the eourt, from grandenr, wud
from turmoil.  Nor are you uhawure,
sire, that Count de Benugeney is one
of the most brillinnt
gailles; nmbitious, burning with zeal
f._ir I.ln.' |Orvien, nf your Iu‘ljl‘:d_\'. aud

courtiers of Ver-

capable of golng to the end of the
earth—with the tlitle of Embassador
of the King of France.”

oI know that,” ehimed in Louis XV,
“ut, |
than  embassies.
overllow

with n laugh alus! Linve

wore embussadors

My aute-chambers Gyery

“ from her seat, ns she saluted  morning.”
“Now," eontinved the marchioness, |

“I have been u widow these two yours
past.”
“A long time, there's no denying."
“Ah!" sighed she, Ythere's no need
to tll me But Count de
Menueval loves me—at lonst, he says
50, and I am easily presuaded.”
| “Very well; then gmarry Count de
| Munneval.”

s, slre,

! “T have thought of it, sire; and, in'

'trath, 1 might do much worse. I
shonld like well enongh to live in the
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five; he is swbitions. 1 should like | Austrisn lip, o firm step, o noble and
busband vastly who was longing l.olimpuniug prosence.
rench high offices of State. Great-| The marchioness blushod slighitly at
ness by its awn partieniar merit.” the sight of Lim, but offered L her
“Then marry Count de Benugeney.” hand to kiss, and begged Lim by o
“I bave thought of that, also; but gesture to be seated.
this poor Count de Menneval—" | “Marehioness,” said Benugeney, ns
“Very gomd” exclnimed the king, {he held in his hands the rosy fingers
langhing. “Now I see to what pur-"nftho lovely widow, “Itis fully a weck
poso the oranges are destined.  Mun- since yon received me i
neval pleases you, Beangeney would  “A week ? why, you were here yes-
wi well; and sinee one ' terday !”
“T'hen
hionrs for ages.”
“A compliment which iy 1n
the L0

it you 4

catn b linve mwore then one husband, 1 must have conntod

Yo TN Lhgin encli JUBGTY in turn,”

Bt wlint

“l int B0,

hisppets

olisorye

sliT

in one of

llf" 'k.‘\ t.‘
“You nre hard upon me, murelio-

youngoer
“Ab, what does happen !”
“That, unwilling and unwble to play
unfurly, 1 take equsl puins to entch ness."
the two vranges a8 they come down;  “Perhaps so; it comes naturally; I
and that I estel them both, each am tired.”
time." I “Ah, marchioness! Heaven knows
“Well, are you willing that 1 should that I would make of your existence
one never onding fete
Yon, gire? “That would nt least be wearisome.”
would he “Say s word, my lady, one
“I am very clumsy, marchioness. | word, andwy fortune, my future pros
To a certainty, in less than three min peets, wy ambition
“You are still, then, as ambitious as
ever ¥

take part in vour game?”
Ab, what a joke that

winigle

ntes Beangeney and Menneval will be
raoiling on the floor.”

“Ab " exclaimed the lady; *and if|  “More than ever since 1 bave been
yon hinve p v proference for one or the 1n love with you."
otler? “I5 that necessary 2"

“No:!: we'llido better Look, T take "“«-_\u!u] a doubt, Ambition—whnt

the ormngos—vou mark them careful- 18 it bat honors, wealth, the envious
better still, vou stick into one [1ook of upotent rivals, the ndmira-
of Ll i 5 s totdat pins mnk- tivn of the erowd, the favor of mon-
i 1. mitl which of the arche? And is uot one's love unasn
twor 1 o il soent DBuennee ney ud ""-'o|1'il‘-:_\ L st f.‘;-l.‘.ui'.t.-li:T._-
by t I Prove i laying all this nl tho foel of
! the the wo acton
ey 1 I' 1t “You
Eli i €, You “T iy be right, warchiones Liis-
t o e an o ten to mo, my far Indylowvs
{ “1 nm all attention, wy lord
‘1 1 Now, sive, let's sce YDPBetween us, who are woll born,
the resu and consort not with plebinns, that
The lang took the two oranges and  yalgnr and sentimental sort of love
pluyed shattle with them above s which is painted by those who write
bend.  Bat, abthe third pass, the two books for your mantnamakers and
rolled  down npon the cmbroidored ehambermaids, wonld be inexceeding-
earpot, nnd the marchioness broke Iy bad taste. Tt would b but slight-
Ot to aonerry it of lnaehter. ing love and making no acconnt of its
“I fovesaw s mueh,” exclaimod LS enjoyment, were we to go and bury it
mnjesty. “What & clumsy follow I in some obsenre cornor of the prov-
al inces, or if Paris—we, who belong to
“And more [-11_‘{;_1--»1 than over. Yersuillos—livinge aw wy there with it,
i 1 monoetopHns ‘-ullll'.-l" u:zll I!lu:h.‘llu!-
So we are, marchioness; but the ‘[‘;_:{'1|‘_I!|:“‘l.‘|_"[: n!
Dest thing we ean do s to elice the <ALV sqid the marvohioness, “you
ood snear thom well, ns U scason  (hink gn %" :
hem with o dash of rum.” “Tell me, rather, of folos that dozzle
“And Cotnt de Menneval ¥ and ' ome with Jights, with oise, with
« Beangeney?” suid the mnrely- | gmiles, with wit, thro which oni
nes3, m piteons nts.  “How' is glidos intoxieats d, with fair con-
the (uestion to be settled ll]'l{*—t in trinmph on one's arm. Wlhy

Louis XY. began to cogitate ihlde oune's happiness, in place of pa-
said he *“that yading it? The jealousy of the world
does but increnss, sad ennnot dimin-
ish it My nncle, the cardinal, stands
well at court,

“Are you quite sure
both of them are in love with yon "

“Probably s0,” returned she, with a
little coquettish smile sent back to her
fronn the niirror opposite.

“And their love equally strong *”

He ling the king's ear,
and will, ere loug, procure me one of

the northern embassies,
“l trust so, gire.”

“And I don’t believe a wordd of it.”
“ALY said the marchioness, “but

funey yourself madame the Embassa-
dress, treading on the platform of a
drawing-room, 8s voyalty with royalty,
with the highest nobility of a kingdom
—having the men at your feet, and
the women on lower seats around yon,
whilst you yonrself ave ovenpant of a
throne, and wield n scoptre.”

And as Count de Beaugency warmed |
with Lis own eloguence, he gently shid |
from Lis seat to the knees of the mar- |
chioncss, whose Land he covered with
kisses.

She listened to him, with a smile on
her Jips, aud then abruptly said to
lum, “Rise, my lord, and hear me in
turn.  Are you in truth sincerely at- |
tached to me 7"

“With my soul, marchioness !"

“Are you prepared to make every
suerifice ¥

“Ervery one, my lady." |

“That is fortunate indeed; for to be |
prepared for all, is fo accomplish one,
without the slightest difficalty; and it
is but a single one that I reguire.”

“Oh, speak ! Must a throne be con-
Il:l("l‘(‘-l .: :

thut is, in troth a wost terrible sup-
Busides, sirve, they are on
their way hither,”

“Both of them 2

“One after the other: Beangeney

position,

ul one o'clock l!l':’:t:iﬁi'l_\'; Menneval nt
two. I promised them my decision
to-morrow, on condition that they
wonld pay me a final visit to-day.”

Ay the warchioness finished, the!
valet, who bad announced the king,
to inform that
thut Count de Beangency was in the
drawing-room, and solicited the favor
of ndmission to pay his respects

“Capital ! said Louis XV, smiling
ns thongh be were eighteen; “show
Count de Beaugeney in. Marchio-
ness you will reeeive him, and tell him
the price that yon set upon your
Land."

“And what i5 this price, sire

“Nou
cither to renounee you, or to consenl
to send in to of
his appuointments, in ovder that he

e liig  mistross

b/
i

must give him the choice,

me his resignation

“By no means, You must only call
to mind that you own & fine chatean
in Poiton.” "

“Poohl 1" said Deavgeney; “a shed.

“Lvery man's house is his castle,"”
replied the widow; “and having called
it to wind, you need ouly order post-
borses.”

“For what purpose 7"

“T'o carry me to Courlac. It is there

may go aud bury himself with his wife
on his estate of Courlae, iu Poilou,
thore to live the life of a couutry no- "
bleman,”

“And then, sire "

“Yon will allow him a couple of
hours of reflection, and so dismiss

him."”
“Aund in the end #”

“The rest is my concern.”

Aud the king got up, taking his dog
and his gun, and concenled himself be-
hind a screen, drawing also & eurtain,
that he might be com plotely hidden,

“What is your intention, sire?"
nsked the marchioness.

[ “I conceal mysalf, like the kings of
| Persin, from the eyes of my subjeets,”

the chapel, in the presence of your do-
mestics aud your vassals, our only wit-
nessos.”

“A siogular whim, marchioness; but
I submit to it.”

“YVory well. Wo will set out this
eveuing, Ah! I forgot.”

Bs, alimost ) : | b lied Louis XV, “Hus] o “What, further?” .
with 5 cpe gua—--thnl i to say, country, under the .mlluw‘trm, on rep u}’ uis XV, “Hush ! marchio-  «Bofore starting you will send in
Marsh l:lm"’ of the guard, the old | the borders of the viver, with & bus- ness. yaur rexiznation to the king:"
P b _Huuhohau, and a single band, fond, yielding, loving! But, A few moments later and the Count|” Cuunt de Beaugeney slmost bound-
g o 0ot He had boen amus- | wdded the lady, “Count de Beaugency | de Beaugency entered the room. od from his soat
SRk uult with quail-shooting; but | loves me equally well., Th: count was u charmicg cavalier;|  «qy, you dream of that, waichio-

"t Ofhail had sarprised him,| “Ab! ha! the swbitions man!"  |tall, slight, with & woustache black | yeq 5

Wajesty had no relish for it, «Ambition does not shut out love, | and curling upwards, un oye sparkling

Cannol you |

that your almoner shall unite us, in |

cotut, ™
“And on returning ?”
“Wea will not return.”
“Wo  will—not—roturn!”  slowly
cjneunladed de  Benngency
“Whero then shall wo proceed ¥
We will remain

(‘Iltlllt
“Nowhere, at
Courlac”

“All the summer "

And all the winter. I count upon

witlling mysolf there, after one ma:

tinre. 1 have n horror of the ecourt
L do not like the turmoil,  Grandong
wonriey e, 1 look forwand ouly to a
stimple and charming country life —to

the tranguil and happy existenee of

i1 forgotten Iady of the enstle.
What matters it to you? You are am-

bitions for my love's sake. [ care but
httle for ambition; yon onglit to care
for it still less, sinee you are in love
with e,

“But, marchioness —"

“Hush ! Still, for
form's sake, I give you one hour to re.
floct. There, pass out that way: go
into the winter drawing-room that
vou will find at the end of the gallery,
and send me your answer upon n leaf

it's & Dargain.

I am nbout to com
plete my toilet, which I left unfinished

Lo reoeive vion ™

[ vour tablats

Aud the marchioness I-Irl‘h\'nl n door,

bowed DBeangency into the eorridor,

andd closed the door npon him
“Muarebhioness,” eried the
throneh

thi

vinbnssy

king. from
Ll

L oint il
of

1 for han”

Liis lmi'r._r l~: e nnd
i |"..!I-'['

sereen, “you will
Menneval
which I promise

“And 1n

trent

{1us PPrussin
yo

¥i will not omerge from

wiy not ! Tt s far move amis-

peroat boliind the scones, (e

Lhears all, lnnghs at one's ease, and is
not troubled with saying anvthing.”

It struck two. Connt de Menneval
was annonneed. His majesty remained
snug, and shammed dead.

Counnt de Menneval was at all points
a cavalier who Vit lidend Iul'lln'.n-; to his
rival, Count de Beangeney. He

s W
fair, He had a Llue eyes a broad fove-

ns
Liead, a mouth that wore a dreamy ex-
pression, and that somewhat pensive
air which becama so well the trouba-
l]n!]f’S of 1"1"\11("' ill ttil' fllili 1 !il'l"

He was timid, but he [l:s'_-.vi\-!l'ihl_\'

loved the beantiful widow: and his
denrest drenm was  of passing his
whoio life ab her fest, in wellchosou
retivement, far from those envious
lovkers-on, who are ever ready 1o
thoyg their sarcusms on quiet hugpgi

, nnd who
T I.-r ne I" k]{ llfl";i]u-{nlnl:'l‘ ‘.I"I':'T!" S5,

nRse dissemble their envy
He trembled as he entored the mar-
Hea
standing before her, aod blushed as
bhe kissed her Land. At length,
couraged by a smile, emboldened by
the solemnity of this coveted inter-
view, lie spoke to her of his love, with

chioness's  boudoir. yemained

o=

a poetie simplicity and an unpremed- '

itated warmth of heart —the gennine
enthusiasm of a priest, who huas faith
in tho object of his adoration.

As he spoke, the marchioness sighed,
and snid within herself, “He 15 right.

Love 1s happiness. Love is to be two

| indeed, but one at the same time; and

free from those importunate inter-
meddlers, the indillererce or the
mocking attention of the worll.”

She remembered, however, the ad-
vice of the king, and thus addressed

“What will you indeed do, my lord,
in order to econvince we of your affec-
tions ?"

“All that man ean do."

The count was less bold than Dean-
gency, who had falked of conghiering
a throne. He was probably more sin-
core,

“I am ambitions,” said the widow,

“AL ! replied Count de Menneval,
sorrowlully.

“And 1 would that the
I marry should aspire to everything,
and achieve everything.”

“I will try soto do, if you wish it."

'ilm count:
|

wan whom

“Lasten:; 1 give you an hour to re-
flect. 1 am, yon kuow, the king's god-
danghter. I havo begged of Lim an
cinbassy far yuu, .
| AL ! said Count de Menneval, with
indifference.
| “He Las granted my request. If you
{love me, you will aceept the offer. “'-.-l
will be married this ovening, and your |
excellency the cmbassador to Prussia
will set off for Berlin immodintely af-
ter the nuptials. Refleet; T grunt you
an hour.” .

“Jt is useless,” answored Conut de |
Menneval; I have no need of reflee-
[tign, for I love you, Your wishes are
wy orders; to obey you is my sole de-
{sire, T accept the cmbassy.” |
“Never mind,” seid she, trombling
[ with joy-and blnshing deeply. “Pass |
into the voom, whereln you were just
juow waiting. 1 must complete wy
[ {oilet, and then 1 shall bo ut your wer- |
vice. 1 will sunauon you." |

“Assuredly, You will not st Cour-| The marchiouess hinnded out the see- | from old boots aud shoes.”

{ the boeart beats nungturally and the

[en sell-posscasion, aud iucresse seif- |

No. |]7.

Bees, = A swarm of bees in their
natural state containg from 10,000 to
20,000 of the insects, wailst in Lives
they sumber from 30,000 to 40,000,
In a square foot of honeyeomb there
are nbont 0000 cells; a queen beo Taya
her eggs for 50 or 60 conseeutive days
Inying about 500 daily. It takes three
days to hateh énch eggz. In one
gou n dingle queen bee hatches s

she had handod ont the first by the
loft; and Men il to berself, T shnll
be pretiily embarenssed if Count de
Beaugency should consent to end  his
dnys at Courlae

Therenpon the king rewoved the
gereen and resppeared.

His majesty stepped guietly to the
ronnd table whereon he had replaced

Ben.

the oranges, and took up one of them, 100,000 boes. It takes 5000 bees to
AL exeluimed the marchioness, “1 weigh a lu-vmu!,

perecive, sive, thst you foresen the dif- e - —
fienlty that in abont to spring up, and Apvaxraoms or Cryiea— A French
oo baek 1o the oranges, in order to Physidian is ont in s long dissertation
netbleat” : on the mdvantages of groaning and ery-

gonernl, especianlly during surgis

As hix gole voply, Liowis XV, tovk n g
sutall jvory-handled  pen-knife  from

lits waisteoat [ whot, made nn incigion

el operntions. He comtonds that groan-
ing and erving nve two grest moeans
in the rind of the orange, peeled it off by which nature allays angnish; that
vory noatly, divided the fruit into two
parts, and offered one to the astonish-

those patients who give way to their
natural feclings, move speedily recover
from aceidents and operations than
those who suppose it unworthy for o

ed marchioness.

“But, sive, what are you doing?
wns her eager unn:ir‘v. man to l:l‘tl‘n_\' such s"ml'lumﬂ of cowe
ardice as cither to groan or to ery.
Ho tells of a man who reduced hiy
puilse from one hundred and twenty .
six to sixty in the course of two hours
by giving full vent to his emotions.
If people are at all unbappy about any
thing, let them go to their rooms and
Bonngenoy,” comfort themselves with a loud bohoo,

“That IH not quito cerlain yet; let us aidd they wi'l feel o hundred per cent,
k betler afterwards,

“Yon seothat I am eating the or-
ange,’
“But
“It was of no manner of use to us"
“Yom have decaded then ¥
“Unsnestionably.

de Men-

neval lovers yon better than Count de

wail.’

“Look,” said the king, pointing to In nceovdancese with the above, the
the valet who entersd seith a note erving of children shonld not be too
from Beangeney, *You'll soon  gee”  grently discouraged. Ifit is gystow-

fael - itienlly suppresse ) YON

Iie widow opened the note, and tica Iy KUpPPIe seil, the :u:unlt. may be
o) St Vitus danee, epileptie its, or some

M vtixai—X Jon o it ap other disense of the norvous system,
A% L 1oy v COvi 18 T _ i . L
witiican? antd. Lo ot q i the What is nataral is nosdly always uke-

i i L 17 15 i - 8 3 i 7
moit croal of srorificos.  But T ey T4 and nothing can be mwore natural
nobleman. A nobleman belones to the | en the erying of children, when any-
AT ETE O ernn W lohesa (o . .

b oonbve T Glve b BiEhel A=
King. My lifo, my. Dlood see his. 1 thing ocenrs to give them cither men

tul or plivsical puin,
Probubly, most persons have exper-
reneed the off

% LI
arent sorrow,

cannot, withon! 1

of wy loynlty,

nbandon hig service _
wt of tears 1n relieving

It is even curions how
the feelings are allayed by theie freo
Then
let parents and friends show mors in-
dulgence to noisy bursts of grief on
the part of children as well as of older
persons, and regard the eyes and
mouth us the safety-valves through
which nature dischurges her swplus
steam,

King, "
was obsorved by the Abbe Flenry, mj
tutor. Marchioness, call in Count de
Menneval.,”

Conut da Menneval entered,
reatly tronbled to sec the XKing

“¥ob cetora” ehifed in Gl

indulgence in groans and sighs.

and
WS g
in the widow's bondoar.

“Count,” said Lis majesty, *“Lord do
Honngeney was deeply in love with the
marchioness; but he was more deeply
till i love would not
ponnece it to plense her—with the em-

And you, yon love

sinee he i

Ax Isxocest Oup Loanv—A young
Indy Webster,
lutely, selected her outfit, and gnve or-
ders for the articles to be sent ko hear,

o Prassi. went

bassy 1 into a store in
the marchioness much better than you
love me, sios Yo wotild nu!_‘,’ vnter
This Jeads
me to beliove that you would be but a
lukewarm pubhe that
Count do Beangeney will make an ex-

He will start for

my Servies for her sake. “Recollect,” said she, to the accommos
dating  clork, “rats, wice, watorfall,

An

phistiented eliderly lady from the ru-

servaut, nund

net, enimpers, ele, ele” N0~

aollont Embassador, ral distriet, who witnessed the transac-
Betlin this evening; snd you shudl | gion, Jifted her spectacles and gazed
warry the marehioness. 1 will be pres- | after the departing miss; then turning
ent at the ceremony.”

to the proprietor, in o tone of the sin-
“Marcltioness,”

whispered  Louis | serest pity: “Poor thing!” said she,
XV.in the ear of his god-daughbter, | vslie's ernzy, ni'nt she ¥ The swile at
“true love s thut which does not this was andible.
shrink from a sacrifica.” |
Aud the king peeled the second or- |
nnge aud ple it, as he placed the hand |
of the widow in that of De Menneval. |
Then ho added: “I have been mnk-
ing three persons happy; the marehi-

 ——

i The late Rev. Rowland Hill nn-
derstand  homan  nature well. His
chapel having been infested by pick-
pockets, he took occasion to remind
the congregation that there was an all-
Oness, \'k]lur-!' ilule‘&‘ihiull I Ilul'l' l‘l:]:l"'c il: Kl'l‘ill',[ l’m\-idcnm tﬁ “’hu!ll R" hl‘.!‘fﬂ
the Count de Menneval, who l] | Wereopen, and from whom no secrets
marry hor; and Count de  Beaugency, ' hid: “but lest,” he mldt.--I: “thero
who will perhaps perehance prove a WaY be nny present who are insensis
sorry Eumbassador.  In all this, I have ble to such rellantionu: I wonld also
only neglected my own interests, for 1| 30Y that Bow atreet officers are on the
have been eating the oranges withont | lookout.”

e N
BUgar— n_ml vet they ].lft:tt!ﬂ[l to say 1| g I sty adorn e awepended Ly
sm 1 selfish monsreh !

szl S0 O | piece of thread to within half an inch

Basurersess.—No mental emotion is  ©f $ome water contained in o hyacinth
more painful than bashfulness,  With- Bl_“""! ““d‘ i l’mrm“tud to “'uf“m
ont being guilty, its subject feels | Without being disturbed, it will in a
crushed. The temperament or com- | €W months burst and throw a root
plesion most linble to suffer from down into the water. and shoot up-
bashfalnoss is the blonde. We know ward its tapering stom, with Leauti-
that sncli persons bluslh more readily; ful little green leaves. A young oak
tree growing in this way on a mantle-
shelf of o room, is n very interesting
ule-'L'l.,

hili

if frightened, they turn pale more
guickly and are more likely to fuint
undor the iaflucnce of pain and alarm
than others.

S am ot

1t Avoxe, Boye, —Letb

To drink that staff in
deunkard’s bowl!!
Don't even

There is, in this tempo- o

alone

what
”ln
Ave, let it alone!
learn how it tastes. As
the serpent fascinates the bird only to
| destroy it, 8o strong drink charios st
the fivst but kills ot last. The first
dreop may charm you, thercfore don't
drink the fivst drop. I you wish to
enjoy good health, if you value a pure
character, if you want to be bappy,
and make otbers happy, if yon wish to
go to Heaveu, avoid strong drinks,
Beware of the first drop !
| See yonder youtly with irous oo Kis
hands wwl e in prismn.
g _ Auother youth, with weeping eves, i
Persona troubled with l»a.:-'h-  bidding hiv farewcll, I{ in: sad !ur:-
fulness should, also, nvoid thh physieal | well for the  prisoner s sbout to be
flad out to-dis, He is a murderer
The law is abont to take ks life,
. FEMORER N9 | What does he say? These are his
—A parsimonious soa caplain, ans- | words: “Remember vhat I told you
wering the complaints of bis men that —let the liquor alone !
the bread was bad, exclaimed: “What!|  Good vesson liad he for giving his
wplain of your bread that is mede | counsel —Liguor bad brought him to
from flour! What do you thiok of the u folon's doom. Lot the boys, nyey
Apostles ? They ate ‘shew bread,’ wade and the girls too, heed his words —-
| Lt the Liguer alone.

nwent, an anlerior cause for ewmbar-
The
e the

rassment and timidity, circiln-

Lion 1% more capricious, sub-
jects are more linble to inflaromatory
The anger of sueh porsons

Under excilement,

disedse

i ik and bot.

Llood rushes to the bram, producing |
confusion of thoughts and strangely
embarrassing the conduct.

The best gunarantee agninst this is
culture and familisrity with good soei- |
ety. This will fumilinrize us with|
what is expeeted of us, and doing
what socioty claims of us will strength-

fout 15

estecmn.
conditions ealeuluted to produce  dis-

turbed cwrenlation of the blood —
American Phrenslogioal Jowrnad,
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